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YOUNG KNIGHTHOOD, t I
BY E. POXTOM, r4

Author of" Premirrt."

rilAPTKR XIV-C«icl«ded

ll.ruian ami Conatauce, mean time, aa'

nothing and hoard nothing but one auothe
| |i. -tood face^to face alone again for the titf.'

t hi.- eince (hat uiiaerable morning in Bostui
iii .ro tliM.ii thrw yearn ago.
Hi. ii Constanco dropped like a broken idc

u one knee l>efore him, covered her face wit
I,, hands, and burst into a tropical deluge t

t. ir-:
*4 No, no! Let me stay here I It is th

jr.jwr place lor me! Ah, Herman, .nybl
Herman I why were you *o constant auq T s

unworthy I No, don't ask mo to rise! M
u !;.«J pride deserves a penance, and shall hav
! I have knelt to other men since 1 spume

,.u the guide and counsellor that lleave
plained me.and asked for their forgivunes

fi.r lighter sins; and now "

Miss AspenwaJI.Constance.oh, dear Cor
lance. Dou'tjct me see you so ! 1 have take

bv surprise! Forgive me! Oh, you shock
you grieve me!

* 1 will never do that again, at any rate,
-aid she; and trying to check the sobs, wliiel
book her whole frame, she allowed him t

her and lead her to a sofa. "But if
ismfess myself to any one, I am sure it is li
that I should do so to you, oh my patriot, m

her... mv true-love! far truer to me than my
elt! whom I wronged, and agonized, and r«

mil with my childish scorn and anger for bt
tig only too lofty and heroic tor a spoiled am

^useless thing like me to understand ! If yw
want revenge, you shall have it."

* Revenge I' on you ! my dearest? my ovi

ti. rt? I ilon't. I want nothing hut your affec
Mm. if yon ean only givo me that. You an

over lifod, aud " *

" Yes, I am over-tirod, and deserve to Bo, o

.(lowing out my own wild will; and / want re

i if you do not, on m y mad pride and pas
on, whirh have made as both go wretched I "

"Both! Were you ho wretched, too? Oh
'.instance, Constance!"

Whs 1 not ? I>id von think me so heartiest
, well a-i senseless? Well you might, indeed

Hal to have to go away and leave you, in thn
iililerness.among strangers.perhaps to re

and diel Oh, what ccnila you think ol
ll!»» f *"

Would you like to know what 1 did think
Vnu that you were an incarnate hlcssinc,
nt v< iiih l»y Heaven in the time of my utmost

I; that your infinite compassion could Ik;
only by your loyalty to duty; and that

tin very memory of your healing presence, when
v.Hi were gone, was an sin amulet to preserve
me lo devote myself to you ! I kept myself upwell as I could with that, and with the hope, tin
*e>l determination, to see yon soon again, and

i« !>, v< 111 mine if was in the power of mortal
man to >lo it ; but in spile w ,

a, Constance, von cannot imagine how 1 felt
a- it tnv very (wing would be crushed inwards
with its own emptiness!"
"fan I not? Von shall hear. 1 loved you,

Herman. I did not know it, but I did love you
at the time.in Boston "

"( h, Constance! Ton did love me? and
hew ? "

" No.less," faltered she, pausing; and ther
he broke furtli again, " 1 liked yon always, and
t'Ura, ami Kdward. I was always happiei
and better with von, than with anybody else
ever saw; tnv mind and heart and whole son

it it home with you, I could not tell whv
but. indeed, 1 never knew how I loved von

Herman, till after that day wlten yon stood be
Sire tne so pale, and brave, smd strong, show
k me how much.how over-much.you loves
t... ,ud vet how von eould do without inv love
I ill soon after; and even when L tried.
iu<i it was long liefore I did.to remember al
fiat passed Is tween us, I could not. with an

tluarie-ss; but that look of yours.that fond
L I 11. I' . 11 1
mm, agony.i ciiuia not Torgwi ; »uu i cuun

i In lp n< I in i ri ii tr vou for it, oven when
tliotisilu von in the wrong; but when I fonm
tli.it ) had boon a fool, and tor the climax c

uiy dis-Taee.the fool of tyrants ! "
" Mv Constance! Do you mean to say tlia
i can not only feel for uic, but feel with uu

n..w? My (iod, I thank thee I "
" (human, indeed, I can ! You may wel

wonder at it. It needed very much to breal
'1 wo rny ignorant and self-conceited arrogance
«it tin- nilVian, aliostruck Sumner down bleedini
"ii tli.- Senate floor, struck with the same strok
ili.- r ales from eyes, as 1 believe he must hav
din.' trum those of hundreds! Then I knet
uiy )>et institution by its fruits. A systen
wlurh ha.l for its arguments tbe blows otic
'" <ro. and lor its tongue a bludgeon, couW b
littk' akin to mv cherished patriotism aud 111
orty. Chivalry and the South, indeed! As
riad thi- news oil a stray scrap of newspaper i
winch a child had brought soiuc flowers to on
»t tie- SinUir.t, 1 thought of you. 'So Hernia

ight!' 1 said, i blushed, and turned lite
ally .^ek with shame, as if I had seen insteail
published account of my treatment of you; a
1 hut the Sister Superior saw, took the sera
from me, looked it over, and asked mo whethi
eithi-r of the parties was a relation or frien
of mine."'

" "h, Constance, you could think of me, an
}'*t hi nine a Sister of Charity ? "

" I was one already to all intents and pu
pnses. 1 had entered upon my noviciate, an
"Ooii h private vow ; and 1 was glad theu th:
I had dropped out of life, and left uiy name an
hn Im iii,.. 4 tt'knl 00 n ko tkinlr aI' ina now

I to myself. 4 Nothing, but that very like
1 Km (me the 44 ladies," who are at this vary in

"Hiit ^rotting up subscriptions to buy new can
'"f Unit representative of the South to bre#
"" tiie grandest heads ofmy country.Heriuat
*" among theui, perhaps. 1 aui disgraced,
'"I; 'and uiy South is disgraced; and tl
"'tier I uni out of this weary wicked worl

die happier for uie,' and I asked leave to
' I'll Sister Mary, because we heard that tl

h ra was in Kansas, and I thought that
like todie in the service of the sick Fr<

State jieople there. It seemed to be the or

f'l'Hration to your cause that T had it in r

I'ower to make; and 1 did not in the least si
pose that you would ever come to hear of t

^titi: but 1 thought, that if you slu/uM,
11 "M have liked to have you hoar that."

Mr own love! How could I have borne
"*r it? How could von suppose that I cot

*'Ter lor a moment forget yon? How cot
ever consent for a year or a mouth to j

t'-nrtul a barrier between yourself aud m<
' ul.l you not have served God among ycn'-inln and kindred in some happier way?"'

am afraid 1 had not cared so much as
"k'ltl alhiut serving God," murmured C<
tiuiee, '"'r pink cheeks blusliing between 1

'' bi Hte lingers, like roses through iciclt
..

'u must not think me as good as you a

rman, or you will despise me for a ch«
*ien you find me out Yon shall hear t
w "'le story, as you have a right to do, as ft

Can summon up resolution to oonfdpH h
" part 1 iiave played. Jlut, first, you mi

" »r how hoja-less aud dreary i was ; for tl
mv only excuse. As for happiness, I mijavc found it here, perhaps.1 might have d<

v' (' r'aiiilv, it 1 had been lesiKspoiled. w

anui
au^ tX,L( liaK.if 1 had not been belov

'*ard'V^ As it was, 1 was spoiled, w
V.. i' xat'bng, and.yes. 1 will own it.it
^^/ -broken-hearUHl."

' UHK*>reetous Constance ! You brok

«rhearted too! and not Gere to comfort you. If
t I could but have guessfd 1 Whfn one Word

wotild have hrojug it mo © enraptured to Tour
aid*!"

* But that wok ,w slat tiuercd she, " wan oue
that 1 could ool a iy. it .was mine to chide you
IruW n»e, not mn»v to bi&you back again. No
matter : perha{»s i woulp. not have done it, if I
could. No, f ant p ettyatVe I should not. I was

possessed by the <*ril on* ; (for people may he,
even in our times, Herman. 1 believe iu that
doctrine lirtnly, a judde(*m^ly. God graut he
way be cast out yow! *« She crossed herself
and shivered ;) Mf©d, e^en if you had thrown
yourself at my IK \ in tftoac days, 1 l»eiie»e Ij* might have spurn* i you %gain.who knows ?

r- though iu order tc&io it , trampled ou my own
it soul, i said to myself He hgs hcen tried in
, the balance and fg.ind wanting} let him go! I
'
Am happy ennngluwitho-it'hiiti, or, at any rate,
I am going Ui »>% 1 noun occupy n>v mind,
and forget the whrje iui mt.' Then the queihiron arose, Hoar occupy, py wind? There ap»fpoared to be uotT.ing t< * inc to do, hut to go

0 uut a good deal; and u cJ>rJiii^ly t did that,
f received a great ileal <jJT What is called atten0fWrn ; and todies '^d in, {hat gentlemen Said

" that i waa vurv br^lsouiWhat comfort was

y lliere in that? .*<% wer", tnaay very unhappy
e or even very dftpieaiJe persona; ao was

1 lilo.inor.I must earn ict to mention names i
when 1 am going to he wpiteful," said she, in-

11 lerruptiug heinell'with i fobbing laugh.who
s bad not, 1 believed, an i tsk in her head, exceptthat she was the go-ate* beauty on this continent,or a feeling v her leart except a longing

to havo the fact fri nkly ,nd explicitly stated to
" lier on every ocea-ion. *Very soon I began to
'» grow tired, and to. «ay to myself, 4 I have had

enough of this. hat i ext?' i could not see
" any next, or at leal any ihat 1 found any coml(fort in contemplating. Ob. Herman, it is a

dreary tiling to sts-nd, a girl of twenty, on tho
"

very threshold ot'^'e, a^.d see before you only' death to iook forwy^l hv Kvon what 1 had in
t possession 1 could ,jot lamp. The young men
v were proud of waging ind dancing with me,

just as they were^d dri hig a line horse, and
discussed me, 1 sgipoct td, much as if 1 had

'* been one. 4 She i a gbVious creature!' I was
>- told, that they sai "and wore; but 1 knew that
i in tivo years' tiny, the^Lwould probably aay it
u with less oiiiph&A", and 5n ten change it into

'She was a gloria, s crs sture,' or forget it altogether.tine way*
*

wants a prospect of
1 something, some ^aii^ some growth, some
- permanence, at le%t; #t»d I saw no proxjioct
n of any in that dii- etaot', even if it had been

worth having, whi^t ( d'juhted. In hopes of a
hint I looked aboCt nip to see w hat other old
maids were doing. ^ Sor^t of them wero dressyand chattv, and se V> he contented ami

i. satisfied ; but it wgi wit^ much the same thingsthat the young mauls w« re doing, ami of those
things I was weary rlreydy, and expected to be

' still more so before ten /ears more were gone.Then there were » v*iery( old maids par excel*leuce, whose chief J^ict.. -»n in life appeared to
I be, to be dowdy and us«*^il in certain dry ways,t and 4content with'tliej* sphere;' but their

sphere, so tar as 1 oult>eee. was nnth'mor hnt
Jin exceedingly flat -pnnrt of duties, that nobody
else eliose to do arri Constance laughed
with a sobbing Ian** ha-f tearful, half mirthful,like that of a lout | ,ld pat ha* got .sale back
to its father, and is 1 .jlinp him about ita wandering's.44 Altogether ; di<~^ not like the looks of
the future at all, ^ind ^ tried to throw inyiself into the present as fast as [ could.
But, I was worn out wit Ignore ball-room prate,and sometimes wished r»> talk of things more

interesting than iiy Neighbors' flirtations,
clothes, and suppers, Nome people stared and
answered at cross-pc^powu ; and others assured
What of that? I »$ myself, 4 What goo! I
doss an intellect do-'oujtanless you know what
to do with it ? Wvat omfort was Samson's
long hair to him, v en ground in the mill?
44 Why don't you vritejer book ?" they said;!
but 1 never lifce to writrfoften or lon^, and, bv
that time, through idleness and dissipation, I
had lost the control of ny own mind, if I had

i ever had any, and did n,/ know how to set mv

sett' to work or to keei£to'anything steadily;
r and then.I will ht1111hl41nv8c.lt to toll you urn,
[ Herman, to give vou so£nr satisfaction for tlie
1 pain which I inflicted on you too, by by my
; arrogance.in my inuotou and vacuity mv in.ward griefs had Completely, and in spite of me,

got the upper hand. MW heart was growing so

full of the tears which k was too proud to shed,
1 that I feared that if I did write, they wonkl

burst through mv pen, and trickle over all my
pages, and every one would know the sorrow1t'ul secret that f was so anxioas to keep from

v everv one,
I. "1 took a disgust to fbciety, and tried music
1 next, to make the time pass, and keep me from
1 tMaking; but it did >ifl? keep uie from feeling.
(1 I blleu played-seven or ~igbt hours a day, and
d loft off only because mi Wflavy lingers flagged

on the keys ; but then I- often cried. Herman,
it 1 do not soe how mnsic .-an ever do much for
% worldly una seinsnivuni.appv peopic, oeeimse u

awakens spiritual longings. which only heavenly
11 and holy affection* can 511.
k " At last, i believe th'it I must havo liecomo
; really morbid ; for I spoilt half mj time sitting
g with my hands folded atjhe window, gazing into
e the street, and speculating on the faces of the
e women passing by. I 1yd not care particularly
* to study thoee of the gir's, for I knew that ani>.tual spirits, hope, and thoughtlessness, were
a enough tor most of them ; but i pored eagerly
e and as long as 1 could through the blinds over
>- the countenances of th^> middle-aged and the
1 old, to read their fortujee in theiu. When I
n saw one go by, with & |iroud, glad look', I said,
>e euutideiitlv, ' She has a kind hushaud, or a

n fund, true lover. Sl£ steps quickly. She
r- kuows Unit the time sr ins long to him while
a she is out of his sight. Perhaps he is sitting in
>o some window, and look ug out for ber, as.not

p as.1 am now. Perlm »s he is waiting for her
;r at the nearest corner Lilt' is short. Why
d should thev waste a n> jmeut of it, needlessly,

apart ? ' When one f«> lowed with a contented,
d cheerful, home like lo~>k, 1 said, ' She lias a

cheery kindly home to go to, with plenty of
r- sociable brothers nud s,stern iu it, if she has no
id more.' When another came, with a somewhat
at pale and worn, hut Jh#eet, calm, and earnest
id expression, 1 She may' tave had her trials; but,
?' if so, she must have 1.%1 somebody to supportly and strengtheu her nder theui. good old
o- parents, very likely, wb*>, having passed through
es the sorrows of life befoiyher, know how to feel
ik for her, soothe, encourage, and gnide her, while
i s she in return takes hc» rt, and keeps her spirits
1 up, that she may the Hotter cheer and chorish

he their old age." But w i*yi I saw a woman pass.
Id, with a haggard, withered, drawn, defiant face, I
go said, 1 She is alone in the world.an orphan,he with no brother or ^ister; and her lover is

I wnru> tluin ib.iul SI huu nn hnruu anrl l.ittnr
*<>- meuionos, lroiu wlii3j^. she knows no refuge,
dy She hates life, and It- 'self, and all the world,
ny She is enihittered, s*^jvd, cankeml, as I am

ip- going to he.as I a» now.' At length, one
ne day, 1 saw two Sister? of Charity.one of them
1 majestic, aad, though old, still beautiful.both

looking happy. Tha^ was a reproach to me, for
to I supposed that they kkd no domestic tios, nor
ild anything hut the unsi Yish seririee of God and
ild man to make them nf.re so than myself; and J
tut arose, and left my wit t!ow."
e ? " Hut, my own dt? \rust, were you so utterly
>ur alone? 1 cannot beer pi think otit. Had you

no friend ? You were here, wero you not?
1 8urely, surely Mrs. lonaldson must havo been

>n- kind to you ? "

icr "'Kiudl' Indee^ she was!.much more

k; than that! Incredi> f kind it seemed tome,

re, when I looked linch after toil, hardship, and
*at real homelossnesn, h»td begun to bring me tc
he my senses. She wh-^s affectionate and tendci
ist towards me as I w. J1 let her be; but at th(
ow time 1 fear that 1 re: Jy took it only as a mat
ust ter of course," said ""otistance, blushing like e

iat fair cloud at sunset. * " It seems to me that ]
^ht did use to take it as n matter of course, that al
»nc around me should be devoted to my worshir
ay- and service. When they were so, I fear that 1

td, merely did not notice it. Wheu they were not
ay- I felt it as an^outrage. I knew nothing of lift
is then. AH my notions of it were drawn fron

fiction and my own selfish fancy. I was th«
en- prima donna of my opera, and did not se<

%

that other people w«r» made for any other pur
pose than to play accompaniments of sing sec
ouds to me. I bewailed my loneliness; but I
believe it was more than half my own fault; for
1 ditl like to keep everybody at bay with my
haughtiness. A brother, sister, father, or
mother, might be made a picturesque accessoryto the grand central figure of a heroine. A
kind, indulgent, attentive annt, was quite too
tame and homely a character to be held under
couai<leratiou for a moment ; and ".Con
stance's long curled eyelashes drooped till they
over hung her blushes.111 know that I did not
esteem or appreciate Aunt Com at all as T
ought. I despised her because1 she had less
taste and time for idle accomplishments aud
day-dreams than 1; and 1 thought her common

tlace, because she was soaheorhed iu her little
ousehold and social cares.in trifles, I thoughtthen.in her dntv, and promoting the welfare

and happiness of others, I see now. < >h, it
seems all so long ago.as if I was talking of
what I was in some pre-existent state, or of
some other person: and indeed 1 must have
changed very much, or I could never have
humbled myself to acknowledge such ingratitudeand tolly 1 Don't you thint so?" asked
she, with the eager, pleading h»ok of a contrite,docile infant, who, atler a repented fit of
naughtiness, begs to know, " Am I good now ?"

"I do," he returned, with a fond and not verycredulous smile, 44 if you ever were such a personas you describe. I think, further, that you
have learned to turn the satire, with which you
used to make nie laugh at others, against yourself.I could rather weep at it now. Spare
her whom I love best."

44 Truth is the truest satire for some persons,"
said Constance, vengefully, but looking well
pleased, notwithstanding; 44 she deserves mercy
through your intercession, who had so much on

you. You shall hear the worst of her before
yon give yourself to her"

44 Excuse me," cried he, playfully. 44 The
information comes too late. She has me already
beyond recall, la pity, dou't make me discontented! Tie best that f can do is to make the
best of my bad bargain."

44 We have talked enough of so unfortunate a

subject, at any rate, for once," said Coustance ;
and there is Lncle Henry's step on the stairs 1
They will make us go to tea presently ; and oh,
Herman, I have not seen you yot, nor heart!
anything about you. Ijet me fiave one look
now, to see if you have really got your well face
back again, before I run up stairs to bathe mv
eyes. No, now I cannot. You must not look
at inc. Look at that sweet Saiut Agnes over

my head. Yes, you do not look as you did in
Kansas. I am sure you are well ; but you do
not look aa you did usually in Boston. You are

older, Herman. graver, stronger, grander.
Strength is born of suffering, Herman ; you have
suffered, too ? "

11 is brows knit thems«l*r>a olirrlot.-
at the memories raised by the question ; but
they relaxed, and he smiled.such a smile I with
the very strong essence and elixir of mastered
pain in it.as he said, " Too much to recallenoughto give zest to an hour like this.''
" What have yon suffered, Herman ? " Con

stance would have been more or less than
woman, had she not felt that her confession
demanded one in return.
"Need I say? Unhappy love".the tears

welled np again in her deep, pitying eyes, and
he hurried on: " Slander, insult, numberless
hindrances, in striving to save the liberties and
honor of our country "

" And you allowed yourself for a moment to
regard things like those ? " cried she. But that
could have been only because yon wore lonely,l»ecHUse I forsook you t Herman, it is so

glorious, so noble, to suffer in a great cause !
fbtnC'l' lYe'ViOOU'Ol1 v.WU..*haLL noL lw> nverefthe church ! The heart's blood of patriots is
the seed of the common weal! If the whole
country, nmn by man, were to turn against von

now for a tine, you would no more heed it now,
[the now meant, 'with me by your side,'] excent
for the country's sake ! " It was a true girl's
speech, more enthusiastic than logical; but, as

it rippled through her beautiful lips, she looked
at him, as a queen might upon her champion ;

and conviction Hashed on him through the
exquisite dark eyes, which, with a kind of
kindling tenderness, beamed inspiration on hiui
through their modest, lashes. He east down his
own, abashed in his turn l>efore that blaze of
tender and regal bcautv, and answered, with
docility like her own, " I believe that I could
not."

a\ft>.^..i,io... .,1,. 1,0,1
111 pntlll/jl U|^ IHia. Iiuiiaiuouijf nuu U«VJ

scarooly waited to superintend the first stage of
her infant's immersion, before she returned to

keep watch in the hall, and guard against any
untimely intrusion, was now forced to tap at
the door. Her husband wanted to see Constance,and wanted his tea. She found her
niece smiling, composed, and radiant with gentlehappiness. All was plainly as it should be.
Herman seized her hand with a grasp, which
said, in a " natural language," understood all
the world over, Congratulate me. Constance
slipped her arm within hers, and whispered, as

they crossed the hall together, " Dear, dear, slv
Aunt Cora. You thought it would refresh ipe
to walk into the parlor, did yon ? So you are

a match maker, after all."
Herman spent half the following night in

writing to Clara ; Constance, in reviewing the
events of the dav. Herman had done wisely
in checking the first out-pourings of her longEcutfeelings. He had done so, partly because
e could never bear to see any woman cry.

that one particularly; but also because he understoodher well enough to snspect that, how
many tears of repentant tenderness soever she
might shed in the first overwhelming transports
of their reunion, she wonld shod more afterwardsby herself of mortification and remorse,
if sho thought that she had shed too many beforehim, or been bv a hair's breadth too demonstrative.Besides, balm as each word of
her passionate contrition was to the wounds
which her pride and anger had infiicted upon
him, he thought it unfair to take advantage of
the emotion into which he had surprised her,
to wiu ona from lier. Ho did not consider, tliat
if in a calmer moment she bad remembered
that he had drawn her on to say too much, her
enthusiasm might have reacted, and become
aversion. This was true, notwithstanding. He
had his reward for his forbearance. In heri
vigils it oame up in review.
"What could he have thought of mo?"

thought she. Kneeling, and sobbing, and almostthrowing myself at his feot, as it were, to
take a cast-off at his pleasure ! What a tragedy-queen1 bohaved like I Clara never does so.

When can I learn to bo calm and rational, and
like other people? "I hope he will recollect
how completely I was taken off my gnard.
But he doos; he did at the time. He said, in
those mellow, soothing tones of his, so fnll of
protection and mauly tenderness, which are the
sweetest in his voice.of all the tones of all the
voices that I ever hoard.ju«t so.' I have taken

{ou by surprise ! you aro tirod!' No, not so !
cannot say it as he did ; nobody else could.

And he tried to stoii mo again and again, as

well as he could, without appearing to see that
I was making a fool of myself. He could not

enjoy his triumph, because it was my humiliation.How generous ! how mortifying 1 Well,
it was bad enough, to bo snre; but it might
have bean worse. I kept some things to myself,1 thank the saints! I did not suv that 1
could not work, for want of biin to hold
worsteds for me to wind ; nor sing, beeaase the
tones of his voice seemed to be always hoveriing around mine, and mine were so hollow and
meagre without his; nor read, for wondering
what he would mty of each new book. At least,

i when 1 told him about my Hitting at that window,
1 did not mention how I used sometimes to

; watch by the hour, to see if, by some hopelesschance, I might not sec him pass by; and
i oh, above all, I did not say how I used to watch
[ for my chance to snatch at the newspapers un
I observed, nor how thev would always iiutter is
> my hand while I looked for his name, first
[ among the marriages, and then among the
, deaths. ' In Boston, .th instant, Herman
i Arden, aged 21.22.23. Papers at a dis
i tance will please to copv.' Nor how I would
» then give a long sigh, anJ take breath again fui
i the next twelve hours, but say to myself' Verj

%

likely he js at the altar or in the hoarse at this I
pennant; hut it will take another day for the *

news to couje.' i
u Horrid, horrid days 1 horrid droaiu ! It is

over now; so much I have to l>e glad of, and i
must he; and now, if he is ill, no one can take s
me away from him. 1 shall at least be in the
same town, and able to hear how he is; and.
if.I am not worthy ofhim.he shall teach iue to
he.so honorable.so trustworthy.so loyal.so"very sleepy was Miss Aspenwull, that t
at this juncture a very heavy slumber prevented' t
her from completing the list of her true-love's i

attributes, and she never succeeded in doing so. I
to her satisfaction.

, I
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V.
How Jasper Killed the Sattiye.

[oHAPrsa viktii euNCLimaa ] j
At noon, the weather continuing fair, the | »

Captain took an observation, which was evident I I
Iv suprising to him in its results, since lie Jimmediately hail the ship's course changed to

(
a<Htth of west, had the lead "hove," stationed |
a couple of careful lookouts, and went below to »

Consult his charts. On his return to the deck, he
had all the reefs loosed out of the top sails, top (

gallant-sails set, and every inch of available *

Canvas spread. Jasper overheard him say to 1
the mate, that they were within twenty five
miles of the coast, and that the in-shore current,

(in which the ship then was, set stronger here ^than anywhere elso. t
"We're going right now, are wo not?" <

asked he of Brawny Back, who with Jasper j
was again at the wheel, though out of his
watch. He had asked leave to 9teer, and it t
was readily granted him, since ho knew more t
of thoae waters than any one else aboard.

" Yes, sir; we'll ooino out right, if this breeze Jholds a couple of hours, but it haint a-going to (
do it, Cap'n, and you'd better not have on t
inoro sail than yon can bring down with a run, i
for'the Sou'wester comes up like a ghost up a '

hatchway." J" All right, B. B.; wo'll bring her through, I (
think, if you'll keep at the wheel, yon and Jas- t
per." i

" We're ready for a long spell, sir, at your
'

sarvicc, hut yonder comes the Sou'wester, as 1
said, sir." ^
And ho pointed over the larboard how at a s

black spot, low down in the horizon.
" Par enough off yet, 11. B.; we'll keep oil sail !

as long as we can, for every inch of offing is a

help to us now."
Krftwny Back said nothing, only still pointed o

his linger at the black spot, then, glancing at \
Jasper, in a sad way, retook his hold upon the 11

wheel. In a mimute, it seemed, a groat change
*

took place in the appearance of things. The n
wind coased, the slack sails flapped idly in their o

places, and the ship pitched uneasily on the
long swell. The black cloud.which had not

thesharp outline nor apparent consistency of a
thunder cloud, hut seemed most like the smoke e
from the stacks of a steamboat.roso and spreadwith inconceivable raijjditv over the southern '

the shadow of a cloud tloe up tno laeu ui a mu,
chased by the sutishiife. The Captain seemed '

suddenly aware of his danger. With trumpet ''
in hand, ho sprang into the mizzen-rigging, s

sliouting for all hands to take in sail.
Amid Lhe con fusion of creaking blocks, the *'

(lapping of sails, the shouts and cries of the 11

rushing seamen, the shrill tone of orders, and 1

the general din of alarm, the storm burst upon
them, like the blast of ail explosion upon an f
uiisuspectiug traveller. As one would brush s

over and hold down the tall shoots of some 1

tender plant, so did the ship, whirling half round, *

lay prostrate before the hrst fury of the tern- 1

pest; and for a minute, what with the darkness, 1

the mad howl of the wind, the roar of the oxas- '
iterate waves, and the blinding spray and 1

beating rain, Jasper kuew not whether they '

were fouudonsi or not. Then, as he and B. B.
struggled with the rebellious wheel, he saw the 11

brave mate, axe in hand, storm at the roots of '
the foremast, while another sailor chopped away 1

at the rigging. The mast crashed, swept t
around with a rearing of its heel, and the shtp
groan iugly righted herself, once more obeying
the wheel, ami tearing through the water up the '

gale, but going at the same time terribly to '

leeward, livery sail unfurled was rent into
ribbons, the main topgallant-mast had goue 1

with the wrecked foremast, all the bulwarks to 1

windward were crushed in, and everything swept
from the main deck. But, worst of all, far astern, '

with wild shrieks and bubbling cries of drowning '

agony, desperately swam four oftheir messmates, '

swept overboard, and beyond chance of rescue. '

Even while Jasper turned to look at thorn, they (

wero out of sight, and their fearful shrieks were 1

heard no longer. As Jasper turned away, with
a sickening look upon his face, Brawny Bach
said to him, quietly.1

" It can't be helped. This is nothing, if we '

can save the rest of them, and the ship." 1

For two hours, the ship drove on in the wiW J
storm. Then the rain and hail eensed, and it
grew lighter, though the wind, if anything,
increased.
"Land ho! " was suddenly shouted from the

forecastle. ]
" Where away ? " shrieked the Captain, while

every sailor's face blanched at the ominoas
words. '

" All to starboard, long and low."
The Captain sprang into the rigging, keenly

scrutini7^d, nnd then, as he came down and
ordered a new maiusail bent on immediately,
said to the steersman.

u You must keep her a point nearer, Brawny
Back."

" She won't bear it, Can'n."
u She must bear it, B. B., or we'll l>o on

yonder shore."
,
" We're bouud there anyhow, Cap'n, and I'd

liko to go on with a clear conscience, knowing I
as how I'd steered her all right, you know."

" Try her half a point, anyhow."
u But the ship could not, as Brawny Back

had said, be made to sail any closer to tne wind
than he and Jasper kept her; and every oue

saw that, what with the current, the storm, their

crippled state, Ac., tlieir present leeway would
take them on the breakers in a very short time.
The Captain was in despair. The atorin had
come upon them so terribly sudden, and with
such fearful violence, that it left them no chance
of thought. A huge, roaring, spreading black
clond, it had hurled itself upon them as if it
were a mountain l>owled by some Titan hand.
And such strange laoauing soundaand wailing*
ofdistress seemed to people its midst; such huge,
jagged precipices, and awful cavernous abysses,
that they could not conceive to exist in that
coallv smoky vapor, had been rendered palpable
and iridescent by the random, fitful flashes
that intruded upou its blackness, that the thing
became invested with supernatural terrors to
aft. And when it came, when it split its fury
upon them, took them back apace with its hard
front, which clashed against the ship like the
blow of a stoel mass.a blow it was, and from
the dreaded Champion's mace. raising no

waves, but shaving off their crests, as a mower
cuts off the heads of clover, and sweeping them
before it in spray clouds, when Anally, out of
all this, the ship rose at last, shattered and
crushed, and robbed of all her symmetry and
benutv, only to encounter the more-dreaded
horror* of a lee shore.what wonder if the Captain,so wrenched at heart, and blighted in his

hopes, should feel despair? There was the
shore, not ten miles off, and they were driving

1 upon it certainly, with scarce a chance of
'

rescue.
But why prolong our recital of the struggle ?

. ,, ."g
Everything was tried that seamanship could d<
luggest, hut in vain. Their fate was frowning th
>n them. tcIt was about midnight when, over the m
nelaucholy wail of the storm, a wild voice hiihrieked.th" The breakers 1 right ahead ! " hi" Down the helm ! w<" Too late, sir; she wont ohey."" Save yourselves, 1 can do no inure,-' said pihe C'a|»tain, seating^liuiself moodily, with foldsiarms. For himself, one could see he had sa
io desire to live. His own blind folly had sh>rought his ship, his darling beautiful ship, into ru
>er present strait, and her fate should he his. onLike the dying standard-bearer, he had wrapped pilimselfin the Hag intrusted to bun, and no ou<- soihould separate them.
"Jasper, when she strikes, she will go tojieees in live minutes. Jump clear of the reef, dsveil out to leeward, and the surf will take you btishore. Swim strong. Good bye." re
"Farewell, old Brawny Back."
He raised himself proudly, giauced aroundvit L a kindling eye, and waved his Itand, as if, B

iv thai gesture, he meant Us take leave -of the w.

vorld, and of those he loved in it. For ouce inlis lite, at this moment of danger, at this im- hi
ninent crisis, he felt himself a man, really and ot
ruly a man. Ah, thought he,if 1 but live.and til
an Hid thus always! And rightly, for dotli ru
lot the Greek say, " Whoso can look on Death, I hi
.;n u»«w . ,.i.i i_ o

uuut a I UU SUSUIIWS I
"

r+.thThen- came a sudden grating sound, a shud taler ot the timbers thai lit''led tlieui otl' their feet, tli
i crash, a wihl turmoil of boiling waters, dashed vy
ragments, and roar of impeded surf, through uill which, piercing the uproar like a knife, went (>|he sharp, shrill one shriek and wail of the
Irowning. Then followed a dim sense of dan- el
;er, somehow, somewhere ; a gasping, clutching f0dfort to swim ; a murderous blow from some tlirnel thing ; a dreamy vacancy floating up into afhe bruin, as vapors interfuse and distribute ri|hemselves under n receiver; a willingness to th
jo with tbo wave whither it listed, unresisting; ot
i thought nevertheless struggling up amid all |,(his coma.a thought as broad as his past, as a wiightniug flash will reveal, through the pitchy as
nidnight, whole countries to our staring eyes, Bveirdly illumined by its sudden ghastly splen- gjlor.a thought of so much done, and so little Mi|iuie to undo. then a faint impression of be- tu
tig somehow, somowhero seized, plucked off or>odily, while the soul Moated adown vistas of di
;randeur ami beauty, peopled with lovely Hfn, m
lashing with gold, and gem, and purple; a 11
Jluopatra's barge upon the glorious river; aud al
hen he wont out from himself, and his soul If
nomently hurtled through gray space, sweeping spinward with the pinions of a hooded Falcon, gikith the self-expansion of an eseaped essence; at
lily to be brought back obedient to some sum- h:i
nous at once from without, and yet within it- tli
elf, and in horrible anguish to reduce itsolf di
nto its narrow flesh-limits again, making the at
ilood abandon its quicsconce, and calling back hi
nto life aud ojierativeness the functions which hi
iad flattered themselves of eternal disuse, call- T1
ng them back, with ajar and clash aud torture In
f the frame beyond description: tints Jasper upcut asbore through the waves, and waked to sn
nd Brawny Back chafing his limbs, and him- In
elf a wrecked mariner upon the bleak Fuegan m
oast, " Thank God, Ruth cannot guess it, w<
or my mother. We've lite and limbs, B. B.; th
ur chances are good yet." hi
" Aye, lad, we need not say dio yet. But vy

ou've had a close shave of it. 1 thought you to
rere*dead."' fo
The surviving remnant of passengers and to

rew were gathered on the beach, sheltering ah
liemselvos from the piercing blast beneath a all
ug -^boulder of volcanic rook, in gloomy silence an

espairing. The mate was die only officer who i»
ad got ashore. It was a long flat stretch of in
andy beach iijk)ii which they stood, with the tli
irenters forming an uninterrupted reef outside, hi
xcept at one point, where was a considerable th
Iilet, sufficient, could they have steered into it, ap
a have admitted the ship with ease. Alter in

Touching there awhile, and giving way to their
;loom, by a common impulse they set them- st
. Ives to work, scooped out a shallow trench in a

lie sand, and covered up out of sight the bodies b<
bat the waves had flung ashore. The sea had hi
esorved the unfortunate Captain for its own li
naw, and returned not a token ofhim, except a te
iftndkorehief inscribed with his name, which the lit
mite, with an honorable emotion, claimed for in
timHclf.

...
V1

" What is to be done now, men ? " inquired lie, st
is they rested from their sad office, and began to ai

ook iii each others' faces. "The ship is broken w

ip, we have no l*>at, and this is Terra del Fue- til
f(), not famous for having visiters."
Brawny Back spoke up. sti
" Best get away from here as quick as possi- hi

»le. The natives will ho down ou us like vul- s\

urea, as soon as thev find there's been a wreck.'' ji
" Pshaw! H. B., this land hero is not inhah- tl

tod. Why, a sea-gull wouldn't livo horealiout tl
f ho could help it, much less a human being, o<

dfe'd better build a raft or a boat out of the ol
>roken timliers.yonder lays jx>or Tom Bevel's bl
ool chest.and camp here meantime. Wo can

ive on suit horse, and there's plenty of unstove si
valor puncheons. That's bettor than footing it tc
>ver these stony ridges in search of settlements,
tint it, men ? vhi

" Ay, av, sir." 01

But B. B. spoke again. 44 Will von lot me ai

ind Jasper leave you, then ? The crew's broken l1
ip, and the straits are not far otf, and we uiay q
meet some vessel there that will send yon relief, yi
jr may find a Healing party to the north'ard.
l'here used to bo a good many of 'em further w

upon the coast." ii
41 As you please, B. B., you are your own men li

now j but you'd better stay by us, Jasper, and c<

(ion too, old man." u
44 Will you give us a cutlass apiece, and a tl

few biscuit, and a pistol to Jasper? I see the ti
ami chest is hauled up, and you'll have plenty
for yourselves." g

4' Help yourself, B. B., and here's a little b

pocket compass I can spare you. There, now. L
What, off a-ready ? Welt, gocid bye." tl

44 Hood bye, sir." a

And so, having provisioned and armed them- J
selves, they shook hands with their comrades in *

distress with much warmth and cordiality, u

and, striking for the volcanic hills that rose p
back of the coast, Soon l<4<t sight of the wreck- u

ed ship's company. tl
41 We will never seo them any more, Jasper," *

said old Brawny Back, sadly; 44 they're a set of t'

do nothings, and the mute is the biggest do- y
nothing of 'cm all. But come, boy, we must (
get into the hills before the alarm spreads fi
abroad, or these red-headed savages will be h

murdering us before we know it. I've been on r

this const before, Jasper.was onoo wrecked in 1
the straits there where wo re going, and saw our b

whole crew speared by the blackamorcs; nud t

they can handle spears lieautifiil.such har- c

pooners they would make, to be sure, if we 1
could onlv tame 'em a little.and once I was i

nti.-.I r- u*----;
ri'TT Willi a uuai a I|\-w, ni'tu nuiiuuf;, luion-t

the north'ard, whore we built a hut and took |
a* al all wiiiter, on an inland off from the coast, J

and the black Injuns came out to take ns there,
and would u done it, only we sunk some of their
boats with a swivel we'd brought to shoot flock
seal with. So come on, Jasper, and mayhap
we'll get off this coast vet, somehow."

All that day and night they walked north
ward, leaving the coast, and going through art

ascending region, with high hills in the distance.abarren, rough country, strewn with
Toleanic scoriae, and showing few signs of life '

®r vegetation. Towards morning, they had I
reaches! the summit of the ridge, and began to 1
descend rapidly, and, just as morning came '

fairly upon them, they discerned water. i
u Magellan's Straits," pronounced B. B..

after a moment's scrutiny ; " but be Careful, '

Jasper. See that fish-bone ! There are kiutives 1
about here. Yes, yonder is the village, and a i
big one it is, too. Therms two hundred there,
if there's one. Let's creep round to leewanl,
and give them a wide olBng." <

What Brawny Back had termed a village was
merely an irregular collection of rude huts, built
of mud, low and ill-shaped, as it were droppisl
down on the northern slope of a hill that ran

>wii to the water's edge. Carefully skirting ulis hill, our wayfarers went uu until they came ya on let cove that ran up almost to the iiuts, its nouth covered by a bar, about which the surf fioko pretty heavily. On the upper shore of dlis cove, apart from the village, humh! a single a
it, built larger and of better materials than a
are the others. h" See, Jasper, see I " cried Brawny Back, clap- a
og his hands for very joy. a,)aa|s*r looked in the direction indicate*!, and b
iw a whale-boat of good size hauled up on fi
lore, with oars of a rude uiaku placed on a s<<k close by. From the appearance of the h
irs, and from some rude carving alxmt the e:
ow, they judge*! tliat it was a boat lost from S
me ship, and made a prize of bv the natives, a" We uiust carry that off, Jasper." f<" Noiselessly they stole dowu to it in the gray si
iwn, quietly pushed it out over the rocky h>ach into the water, put in the oars, and were eafft to embark. a" We have no water, Jasper." li" Vender is a stream, and here a calabash, si
rawny Buck ; 1 will go fill it, aud the bladder as* brought. We must make a little serve us." gThe stream, a little torrent brawling down the a
U-side, was something like an hundred yards c<
V. Jasper rau to it, drank a long draught, fi
led his calabash and the bladder, and was 11pidly returning to the boat with his precious a
irden, wheh a cry from ltrawnv Back, and u u
-siur»\ made hiin turn his head. In front of
,, kni bio.ull«.. 1 1

, ciwi nun uiiniouiess, was Uih11 form of a uiau, whoso long hair rolled inick locks upon his shoulders. To Jasper's wccited imagination,Uiis sudden seen figure was hrealization of all the storios he had ever heard
' gigantic l'atagonians, and the man seemed
belong to the race of Titans, or to he a Oyops,just stepped up from his subterranean
rge, to inhale a breath of fresh air. lie stood
ere a moment, as if wondering, then sprangtor Jasper, brandishing a short spear in his
trht hand. Jasper had both hamts full, andis water was very, very precious, lie ran
i with what speed he could towards the
>at, which B. B. was pushing out into the
iter, so as to bo freo for the start as soon
he arrived. He was near the boat when
B. cried, " He is going to throw it I"

iringing towards the stern of the boat at the
me tiino, with an oar in his hands. Jasperrued suddenly, right under the raised weapi,and, facing tho savage, made gestures ineatinga desire to parley; and, as prelimiiryto such purpose, of emptying his hands,
is manner was so courteous, and so true from
arm and hurry, that the savage was confused. j|e hesitatedj half dropped tin; point of his
tear, and, even while no paused, Jasper had "
von bladder ami calabash to Brawny Back, w
id was advaneiug towards him with extended tlmd. The savage warned him back with a i.
rentennig gesture, again raising and bran
shinghig weapon. Neither had given utter- ^
ice to a sound. In <htmb show, Jasper told
in that he had need of his boat, and ottered
in money aud a jack-knife in payment for it.
be Fuegan laughed disdainfully at the money,it his eves glittered as he saw the knife, lie
iproacHod, as if to look at it closer, then
atching it suddenly, sprang back with another
ugh, and by signs told them they were no

J

ate lion for him, he was a gnat warrior, and r<

tuld have them for his slaves. Jasper saw
at the time for action had arrived. He drew r
s pistol, examined the priming, and then ad- "

meed upon the savage. The latter seemed j®.be acquainted with the jiower of the weapon,
r he ret rented rapidly, and, Hinging himself U

the ground behind a rock, began to yell in a
rill treble note, evidently with the purpose of '

arming the village aud summoning assistice.Married hv Brawny Back, Jasper sprung
fr savage ruVtion frifAi nrn'mnounw, dvi't,
g the boat by the gunwale, strove to defeat

^oir purpose. Tu his mail hurry he had left
s spear behind liini. Jas|>or put his pistol to Jeman's head, but restored it to his pocket
fain, saying, " I can't do it, B. B., it looks too juch like murder."
As he drew back, and raised his oar to j
un the fellow with a blow, the savage made
sudden desperate effort, sprang iuto the |(»nt.by the act unconsciously aiding It. 11. in

s efforts at propulsion.and grasped Jasper. (
e was very tall, his muscles were large and

^
use, and his sinews like whipcords. Jasper, |(.lie and active as he was, found his superior ^the one who clutched him with the grip of a

ce, and bore against his chest with fierce
rength. A moment they tugged and strove,
id then Jasper bent slowly under his weight, ^bile the grasp at his throat tightened, and the jed teeth grated nearer and nearer to his face. ("Hold hiiu at that!" Jasper heard B. B. ^iv,just as he was beginning to close his eyes; jid he saw the heavy cutlass, scabbard and all,
veop through the air with a whizz! heard the j
ngling crash against the savage's Hknll, felt
io grasp relax at his throat, ami rose, flinging j"
in motionless hotly off of him, fuid Standing
ver it, as it rollotl into tho water at the bottom
f the boat, into which the dark drops of oozing
lood began now to trickle.
u Von have killed him, B. 11.," said Jasper,
taking himself, as he took his seat, and began
) row lbr dear life.
" Hum ! didn't he do his best to kill yon ?"
iked B. B., panting with exertion, " But he's ''

itly stunned. We'll chuck him overboard as soon j
it we get time, but we must pull like blazes now.

ut your oar out a little further-j-thero.uow ^
nick and steady.it's life or death now.don't
m hear 'em.see there ! "

Jasper lordted, and saw that the whole village (
as alarmed.men,women, and c hildren, stream
ig out and shooting their arrows in tho direconof the boat. The month of the eove was

inparativoly narrow, nud Jasper noticed that
lost of the men made for that, evidently with '

te intention of intercepting them at this par ^
cular point.
" Full away, Jasp., dear lioy. We've got to ^

et through the surf somehow, and we're pretty
ad off if the w ay through it runs on their side. j'
,ord ! how mad they are. Put me in mind of
io hornets' nests I used to stir up when I was

boy. Full a couple of good strokes now, '

asp. Look out! there's a spear. I tell you
'hat, my bare legged friends, if you throw J
lany of that sort, you're likely to snuff out your
retty Captain, that's making the voyage with
s. Go forward there, Jasper.that's it.see
hat big rock, and that sunken one to the right?
rell, fend off, and keep her bow between them
wo, while i skull, and we'll get through. I se

our oar for a pole. Dont let her broach, for
tod's sake! Steady uow, steady. That big
dlow yonder is taking long aim at you with
is sj»ear. Don't look at him, you'll have to
un the risk.ah.missed you, by heavens!
here, push ; harder! harder! That's it. We're
nost through now. By the saints, if one c'
hem niggers hasn't sent his stone-headed arrow

l'ar through my arm ! Wonder if it's pojsoued ?
['nim Ann. tViuro -Tfiarmv wo'rn nnnrlv ill» <im»h
iow. Lord ! don't they yell! Take vonr oar

11 your leU hand, Jasper; now out with your
listol.there's a tall chap got out on a rock to
tarboard there, and he's going to stick one of
is certain, if yon don't shoot hiin. Oct ready.
lim.now's your time 1 Hurrah ! That's well
lone, only I'd a given it to him in the body iuteadof the knee. Get to your oar again now,
ve'rc well enough outside. There, two or three
nore strokes. Hallo! ah ! uh ! and to his
ntense astonishment, Brawny Back found himlelfsplashing in the water astern of the Ivoat.
The savage had recovered consciousness, and,

with a dexterous twist, had thrown him overboard.Jasper laid down his oar. rose to his
ieot, and advanced a step to meet the savage,
vho had rapidly turned towards hiin, For a

moment they eyed each other, as if to tncasure
their respective powers. the savage, fierce,
wild, bloodshot eve glaring with rage, matted
hair dripping with blood, filed teeth gnashing
like a fretted tiger's, bent forward for the
struggle, with every muscle on the strain.
Jasper calui, pale, eye watching every motion
of the other, feet firmly planted, shoulders set

back, lips compressed, and fista clenched, no

flinching there.for a moment they eyed each
other, two brave men, each in his way praiseworthytor courage, fit antagonists. for a

jo&ient only, and then the savage, with a matell, made his charge. J:tsj>er sparred for j
imnunt, " put in "

a couple of " left-handers '

ou the shoulder, that hroke the charge, buiid not repel it, and then they grappled. Koisocoud they swayed to and fro, close-lockednd then the savage, stooping, exerted suddenhis giant strength, ami, with a quick leap anonosier yell, sjarang into the water. .1 asper in hi?
rms. Brawny buck had quickly got hold of tin
oa», climbed over the stem, and now kept hei
out getting too near the shore, (from whicli
jveral men were already swimming out,) whih
e watched the water-combat with anxions eyesligSr, but unable to render J asjter a n v assistance
udtiouly both dives I together, in each other's
rms, in fact, and b. b. saw nothing of then
tr half a minute, when the btaly of tin
iVjtgC shot up half-length above the surface
is eyes rolled up, and showing onlv theii
ug.»rged whites, his lingers clutched, while troll
deep wound iu tlie left breast poured his re<
fe-blood. With one gasp.one wild, convul
ivo motion.the body fell back, and Hoatei'
way, passively; while, as Brawny Back stillaairii heHih h .I -*" ' ** *' "f

ml,Jasper, his face white an a ghost's. his lijHripressod yet tremulous, his brow dark.1)owning, climbed over the gunwale, thrust bn
iov/ie-kuife into the scabbard, resumed his oar
nd, turning his face steadily seaward, mur
lined, in a hoarse, hard, husky tone.

'' Let us away from here! "

lie had takeu a life.
A nd, inoruing and evening, they rowed west

ar.l over the uncertain, treacherous waters 01
Lamellae's Straits.

For Ute National Kn

THE BIRO SONG.
by w1i.hki.m constant.

Her bird in iln p«uf **t'r hours
tWlhe nummer tune and love.

Deep lay lire snow on lire fro/en held'*,
Dark wu (be sky above.

The loam rain* into the rye*
11 Of the lady <> fair and wan.
" Oh, turd," the cried. " sing some other song.

'flic summer time is gone.
* The winter is come to the earth and me.
Dark ia the sky above.

My heart will break, if you sing to me
Of the Hummer time and love."

Tho following article, from tho pen of Mrs
I. B. Stowk, appeared in the indepejuient
» is well wortli being repeated, and I beg yoi
ill give it a place, for the benefit of the man}
tousand Charleys, and their parents, ami
rothcra and sisters, who are the readers of youi
opular and widely-circulated paper. p. s.

WHAT IS TO BE DONrE WITH OUR
CHARLEY?

Yea, that is the question ! Tho faet is, then
dents to be no place in heaven above, or eartl
cueuth, exactly sate and suitable, except thi
cd. While he is asleep, then our souls hav«
ml.we know where he is, and what, he i:
bout, and sleep is a gracious state; but thei
e wakes tin hricht and nnrlv uml luxrina t.u.t

ig, ponuding, hammering, singing, meddlingnil asking questions; in short, overturning
i« peace of society generally, for ai>out tliir
>t«n hours out of every twenty-four.
Everybody wants to know what to do with
uu.everybody is quite sure he can't stay
hero they are. The cook can't have him in
ie kitchen, where lie idlest* the pantrv, to gel
>wr to make paste for his kites, or melt lanl
pon his heart. It ne or sum up
>tf think lor a while that you have settled tin
rcblem, till you tind what a boundless tiehl
»r activity is at once opened, amid all tht
avkages, Isixes, bags, barrels, and east-oil rub
isTi there. Old letters, newspapers, trunks o

iiHCellancous eonteiits. are hII rnuiningod, am!
»«g very reign of Chaos and old Night is ilisti
ited. lie sees endless capacities in all, am
u-is always hammering something pr knock
ig Hoiuetiiiug apart, or sawing and planing
r drawing boxes mid barrels in uM direction*
> -mild cities or lay railroad tracks, till every
odv's head aches quite down to the lower tioor
nd everybody declares that Charley must Is
opt out of the garret.
Then vou send Charley to school, and hopi

on are fairly rid of him for a few hours a

ast. Hut he comes home noisier and mori

r£ezy than ever, having learned of some tweu
v pther Charleys every separate resource to

.coping up a commotion that the superubun
apt vitality of each can originate. He em

iHgee like Jim Smith.he has learned tosmacl
lis lips like Joe Brown.and Will Briggs ha
hewn him how to inew Like a eat, and he en

rs the premises with a new war whoop, learnc
ioui Tom livans. 11c feels large and valoi
U3; he has learned that he is a bov, and ha

i .1..., i... :. ..i ;...
general impression iii.n in: is ^iuhi^ >

[tensely strong iin«l knowing, and despise
nore than ever tin* conventionalities of parlo
ife; in fact, he is more than ever an itilcrrup
ion in the way of decent lolks who want to hi

[uiet.
It is true, that if entertaining persons wil

lufote themselves exclusively to him, readin;
,ud telling stories, he may be kept quiet; bu
lain this is discouraging work, for lie swallow
story as Rover does a piece of meat, am

nqks at you for another and another, witliou
he slightest consideration, so that this resourc
s pf short duration ; and then the old questio
somes back, What is to 1>« dune with him?
ytut, after all, Charley cannot ho wholl

lurked, for ho is an institution.a solemn an

iwful fact; and on the answer to the questioi
A'iiat is to ho done with him ? depends a futun
"Many a hard, morose, hitter man has com

'r<lni a Charley turned off and neglected ; man
i parental heart ache has come from a Charle
ett to run the streets, that maiituia and sistet
night play on the piano and write letters i
a^iee. It is easy to get rid of him j there are lift
*uys of doing that. He is a spirit that can b
)is>iiiptly laid, but, if not laid aright, will corn

i«ck by and by, a strong man armed, when yo
;annot send him oil' at pleasure.
Mamma and sisters had heller pay a little ta

it Charley now, than a terrible one by ami b<
There is soinethiug significant in the old Euj
ish phrase, with which oar Scriptures render i

familiar, a man-child.a man-child. There yn
.lave the word that should make you think iiioi

than twice before you answer the questioi
' W'luit shall we do with Charley ? ''

For to-day, he is at your feet; to-day, you ea

make hini laugh; you can make him cry; y<
tan persuade, coax, and turn him to voi

pleasure ; you can make his eyes fill and h
bosom swell with recitals of good and nob
deeds ; in short, you can mould him, if you wi
take the trouble. Hut look ahead some year
when that little voice shall ring in deep bn
tones ; when that small foot shall have a man

weight and tramp; when a rough hoard sin
cover that little round chin, and all the will!
strength of manhood fill out that little fori
Then you would give worlds for the key to 1
heart, to lie able to turn and guide him to yo
will ; but if you lose that key now he is little, y
ipay search for it cari'fullv, with tears, sot

day, and never liiid it. Old housekeepers ha
ii proverb, that oue hour lost in the morning
never found nil dav. It has a significance
this ease. One tiling is to l»e noticed alxi
Charley, that, rude and busy and noisy as Ii«
and irksome as carpet rtdes and parlor ways n

to hitn, he is still a social little creature, a

wants to be whew the rest of the household a

A room over so well adapted for play cam

fhann him at the hour when the family is
reunion ; he hears the voices in the parlor, a

~his play-room seems desolate. It may Ik: warm

by a furuace, and lighted with gtw, but it
human warmth and light he shivers for;
yearns for the talk of the family, which he
imperfectly comprehends, and he longs to ts

his playthings down and play by you, and is
ccBsnntly promising that, of the fifty imnro;
things which he is liable to do in tho parlor,

I will not commit oue if you will let him stay
i there.
' The instinct of the little one is nature's warn
t ing plea.God's admonition. O, how many a
r mother who has neglected it because it wa^ ir
, some to have the child about, has louged at

tweutv-five to keep her son by her side, and he
would not. Shut out as a little Arab : constant

< ly told that he is noisy, that he is awkward and
> meddlesome, and a plague in general, the boybus found at last his own company in the

streets, in the highways and hedges, where h<
; runs till the day comes when the parents want
, their sou, aud the sisters their brother, and then
. tin y an- scared at the lace he brings back i<»
i them, as he comes all foul and smutty from tin*
i isnnpaiiiouship to which they have doomed him
; Depend upon it, if it is too much trouble to
. keep your boy in your society, there wil ! 1
r places found 6o( him, waruied aud lighted with
i no friendly tires, where he who tiuds some mis
I chief still tor idle hands to do, will cam for him
- if vou do uoL You may put out a tree, and it
I will grow while you slaep, but a sou you can
I not.you must take trouble for him, either :»

r taitb now or a great deal by and by. I
) Let hmi stay with you at least some portion
; ofevery day ; boar his noise and hia ignorant
i ways. Put aside your book or work to tell him
, a story, or show him a picture ; devise still parlorplavs tor him, for ho gains nothing by being al

lowed to spoil the comfort of the whole circle.
A peucil, a sheet of paper, and a few patterns,will sometimes keep him quiet by you tor an

. hour while you are talking, or in a corner he mayf build a block house, anuoyiug nobodv. It'lie
does now and then disturb you, and it costs yon
more thought and care to regulate him there,balance w hich is the greatest evil.to be disturbedby him now, or when he is a man.

,Of all you can give your Charley, if vou are
a good man or woman, your presence is the best
ami safest thilig. (iod never meant him to do
w ithout you, any more than chickens were in. ant
U> grow without being brooded. Then let liiiu
have some place in your house where it shall
be no siu to hammer and pound and make all
the litter his heart desires, and his various
schemes require. Evan if you eau ill afford
the room, weigh well between that safe asylumand one which, if denied, he may make for himselfin the street.
Of all the devices for Charley which wo

have, a few shelves which he may dignify with
the name of a cabinet is one of the host. He
picks up sheik, aud pebbles and stones, all odd Jand ends, nothing comes amis* ; and it you jivhim a pair of scissors and a little gum, there
is no end of the lubels he will paste on. ami the

' hours ho may innocently spend in sorting and *1 arranging. A bottle of liquid gum is an inval
r uable resource for various purposes, nor must
| you mind though he varnish his nose and lie

gers and clothes, (which he will do of course,) it
he does nothing worse. A cheap paint box,aud some cngiinrings to color, is another; and
if you give him some real p:\iut and putty, to
paint and putty his bouts ant! cars, he is a made
man.
AH these things make trouble.to be sure* tli«v do.bnt Charley is to make trouble, that1 is the nature ui the institution ; you are only to' choose between safe aud wholesome trouble, and

the trouble that comes at last like a whirlwind.H dial bless the little fellow, and send us all grace1 to know what to do with him.

] Mk. Ci.ay to t11h Boys..The Western
\ j Farmer's Almanac for 1851) contains a letter

from the Sago of Ashlaud to one of his name
sokes, which iuui never before been published,

vi umi man mat.

,
we take pleasure iu transferring it to our eolIuinns: 1

- h
.... * ... .... ~o, , .1^ ,UJ1you. On that account, ami at the request of
vour good mother, I address tins note, which
sin- wishes to preserve tor your perusal when,
bv the lapse ot time, you shall have attained an

age that will euablu you to comprehend and ap
predate its friendly purport. ,,

Your parents entertain fond hopes of you,
and you ought to strive not to disappoint them. ,

Tlioy widb you to ho good, respected, eminent.
. You can realize their most sanguine hopes, if
. von firmly resolve to do so, hy judicious etn*plovmcut of your time and your faculties. Shun
. bad company, and all dissipation.its inevitaJble consequence. Study diligently and perscveringk.You will be surprised at the ease
* with which you will master branches of know!
t edge which, at first view, will frighten vou.

Make honor, probity, truth, and principle, your
* invariable guide, lie obedient, and always afrfectiouatcly respectful to your parents. Assid
- uonsly cultivate virtue and religion, the surest
i guarantee ofhappiness, l>oth here and hero*tier,
t In vour intercourse with vour fellow beings tic
a firm, but at the same time bland, courteous,
i* and obliging. Kecoguise at all times the paru1mount right of your country to your most de

voted serviced, w hether she treats you ill or well,
s and never let selfish views or interests predom

inato over the duties of patriotism.
s 15y regulating yourself according to these
r rul<M, vou may becomu rusporuMi and great, and

iin ornament to tout country, and a Messing to
u your parents. That such ruay bo your destiny,

is the liuccrc wish of their and your friend,
1 II. Clay. ,

i? Master Henry Clay.
t
s Bbkciikr and Furbess..Dr. Fnrneas, of
1 . .

* ;
Philadelphia, occupied the pulpit of the Second

e Unitarian Church (Rev. Mr. Longfellow's) in
n Brooklyn, on tho last Sunday, preaching two

discourses of a very irapressivo and edifying
y quality, in which the claims of those iu bonds , i
d were not forgotten. It deserves to be mention
i, *< 1, that tho Ruv. Henry Ward beeeher uot only
i. read to his congregation a notice that had been
e sent him of Mr. Furuess's evening service, but
y took occasion to commend hint as a preacher
y who, however differing from himself upon quesstious of theology, had stood up boldly for
n Righteousness and Freedom iu a city where
y j Cotton doiuimated alike over press aud pulepit. Some might think it strange that he, an

e orthodox miuistor, should givu notice of the
u preaching of a Unitarian ; but it was not strangu

at all, for he loved, and must ever love, a man,
x of whatever creed, who dared to stand, as only
y. a man could, fur God and humanity, when

nearly all around him were false. " There are
is some of you," said Mr. B.. "to whom i have
u preached a long time without seeming to do ,

"e you much goou. I advise you to go and bear
u, Or. Furnoss, who may, by God's help, stir your

souls to manly action." t

,n
>u Sorohum Sinrr.. Mr. E. W. Mather, of
?r Solon, Cuyahoga county, on the 27th of May
j* last, planted 58$ rials of ground to Chine e

sugar cam*. He Wgnn to cut it up October

s, 25th, ground tho cano at a mill in Bedford,
hs olitaiued 425 gallons of juice, which produced ,

i*k flj gallons of molasses, which readily sells at

ill cents per gallon, amounting to $57.48.
ul Miiineabta has the biggest Chinese sugar
in. cane manufactory that wo liavo yet hoard of;
lis and the. cultivation of the sorghum iu that
nr northern latitude seems to be a complete sucouceis. The St. Anthony Express states that the
ne culture has been carried oil the past aeason to
vc a "router or l<*ss extent in uearly every county
is in the State. At Faribault, ltice county, Mr.
in K. P. Mill ban gone into the culture ami maim

>ut facture on outte an extensive mule. His buil.l
is, i"g, seierai hundred in length, prose;.t-;
in* uuite the aupoaTauce of a Southern or West
ml India sugar house. Ho has mil's for grinding
ro. the cam-, which were kept running day and
lot night during the grinding season, and sounv

in boiling pans that hold alsiut lOtl gallons of
lid juice eauli. tie has wan factured front 100 to

ed 150 barrels of sirup, which is scarcely inferior
is to the best golden sirup, and sells readily at To
he cents pier gallon. Mr. Mills is so thoroughly
so satisfied of the entire success of the culture of
ike the cane in Minnesota, that he proposes next

in- year to cultivate from fifty to seventy five acres,
per and to erect permanent stoain sugar works. »

he Clecelaml L$adcr.
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